off the map! 


association of autonomous astronauts : 


aaamaya : no.4 aaamaya(@hotmail.com 


10 J18 
Shit.... we missed it. 


9 the conference. 

A hotchpotch of AAAmaya 
delegates arrived in London on the 
morning of 19th June to partake in 
the ‘10 days that shook the universe’. 

We were greeted by newspaper 
headlines from the previous day’s 
events around the square mile, 

The Daily Telegraph had the best 
pic on the front, so we bought a copy 
and went for coffee. 

Somewhat surprised & humoured 
by the mention of the AAA in the 
paper, we discussed the implications 
of this, ultimately the association 
with violence, a variety of angles 
were covered, one member stating 
that counter revolutionary groups like 
Green Anarchist, a group saturated 
with the middle class, were 
responsible for iriggering off the 
violence, in order to immanize a 
police state (they have since backed 
up there opinion now the cops have 
been given plastic bullets). 

Other members thought that this 
was a bit paranoid and we were 
already subject to a police state, being 
happy enough to ‘get the boot in’ if 
the cops got tough. 

Despite our differing viewpoints, 
in the end we all agreed ‘Space travel by any means 
necessary’. And with that we finished our cappuccinos 
and headed off to Baker Street. 

We arrived a little early at the conference, which was 
held at the University of Westminster, and sat about 
watching as other AAA personnel we had yet to introduce 
ourselves too hurried about setting things up. 

We considered giving them a hand, but as we had just 
paid to get in, decided instead on another coffee. The 
proceedings were kicked off by Raido AAA stalwart and 
all round ‘dashing’ chap, John Eden, who talked us 
through the days speakers. Up first was Prof. Chris 
Welch, who looking slightly bemused, gave a rather 
interesting insight into the British Interplanetary Society 
(BIS), Parallels were drawn between both the BIS and the 
AAA, but as we consider ourselves neither ‘British’ nor 
a ‘Society’ and the BIS’s general lack of interest in 
fucking in space, these parallels were short lived. 

The AAA are big in Italy. And the next talk was given 
by Riccardo Balli of AAA Bologna, as you would expect 


from the Italians, his talk was fierce 
and captivating, and set about 

expounding their ideas of extending 
the ‘5 year plan’ another 333 day’s. 

This is given more detail in their 
newsletter ‘333’. 

A bloke who also writes for the 
Wire was up next.... we like the Wire 
sometimes, other times it can be a bit 
poo, we looked at each other... 

Time for another coffee. 

By this time we had all started 
shaking a bit, a break for lunch was 
announced, so it was off to the pub 
for a swift half. Upon return Barry 
from AotearoaAAA gave a talk about 
his groups ideas and insights, witha 
nod towards morphic resonance and a 
glint of kiwi humour, we enjoyed his 
presentation, especially the bit of 
footage proving the wright brothers 
were not the first to fly. 

Neil Disconaut is a man with one 
hell of a good record collection, a 
veritable groove machine with 
sparkles, his talk is for some reason a 
bit of a blur... maybe due to some 
hippy who came in with the most 
agonisingly smelly feet, proceeding to 
put us off living until he left. 

Dorothy Matrix was next, call us 
sexist, but we did expect a woman, 
and were suprised to be greeted by a 
northern(ish) fella, his talk ‘Hostile Environments’ at 
times left us cold, at others had us enthralled. 

His photographic images from the psychogeographical 
site that was used as a testing area for outer space 
conditions were most intriguing. Sadly as the event was 
running late there was no time to ask Dot. any questions. 

Finally it was the turn of Jason Skeet from Inner City 
AAA, a man who should play cricket due to the quality of 
his delivery. His talk took in NASA’s ideas of recreating 
living environments in space, complete with synthetic 
potplants to go with ultimately synthetic people. 

We thought that the images NASA use for this look 
remarkably similar to Jehovah's witness material that we 
have seen. 

Along with the talks, a AAA propaganda film was 
screened. We were all impressed with this. showing as it 
did the determination to escape from gravity and the need 
to set up community based space programs. 

All in all we enjoyed the day, with the only let down 
being that there were no women speakers. 


Playing Field 


the cinema. 

We managed to get a lift to the venue off our allies 
EXIT, who we bumped into at the conference, the 
journey itself was a bit of an adventure, involving high 
speed manouvres the wrong way down one way streets. 
Eventually we did make it to ‘Strike’, were the evenings 
entertainment of film & music, courtesy of the “Extra 
Terrestrial Cinema’, was going down. At first we were 
left slightly confused by the internal money system, 
which deepened when we bought 2 quid off an orange 
bloke for 2 quid. but it all became clear after a few tins 
of larger. 

It was also the first time any of us had seen the Sun 
Ra film ‘Space is the Place’, which we enjoyed 
immensely, essential viewing for any would-be 
astronauts. We left at about 2am. feeling particularly 
“spaced out’ and in preparation for the next days 
football, promptly hit the sack. 


8 the football match 

Most of us had always wanted to visit speakers corner, 
it’s one of those places you have to go, so upon arrival at 
Hyde Park we took a stroll around to check out the 
assortment of loons, crazies and burn again Christians. 
Spending too long listening to the insane rantings of one 
particular fundamentalist Muslim, we ended up missing 
the kick off, so we were not sure of the rules or which 
side people were on. Of course this doesn’t matter too 
much, as long as you know which goal your defending, 
and our first ever game of 3-sided football was much 
enjoyed, although we forget the scores. 


the pub quiz 

Sunday evening was set aside for the first AAA pub 
quiz, sadly we did not make it. and ended up instead at 
the old man’s favourite place, the Scala, for an evening 
of music and ‘readings’, it wasn’t too bad, but not much 
good either. 


7 solstice 

St. Martins college saw the installation “art in zero 
gravity’ take place during the day. As much of the 
AAAmaya contingent is made up with uneducated 
working class skeptics, who tend to scoff at ‘art’ 
presenting itself as ‘art’ they were in any case pleasantly 
suprised by the subtleness of this presentation. A state 
of unquestioning no-mind resulted in some interesting 
emanations from the unconscious, and a temporary 
autonomous zerogravitationalzone thus created. 

The evening’s destination was Hampstead Heath, it 
was the summer solstice, and we had low-gravitational 
training instore. Hamstead Heath is canny fuckin’ big, 
but we’re autonomous astronauts. so after aimlessly 
wandering for an hour (or two) we discovered an enclave 
of space cadets gearing up for an astral mission. 

Sadly we had missed the low-gravitational excersises 
that had taken place in a nearby playground, but were 
soon over this and ready for a trip amongst the stars. 
Our captain for the flight was Mr. Eden. who took over 
proceedings after Mr. Hine had limbered us up. 


After mapping a couple of constellations we 
descended back again to terra-firma and were further 
grounded by some rather fine food that was passed 
around. 


6 nocturnal emissions 

Having only heard a rather badly recorded and 
strangely stained tape given to me by an intense eyed 
psychick type a good few years ago, I was at a loss to 
describe the sound of N.E. to the rest of the group. The 
only thing I could recall was that the b-side contained 
something totally different by the ‘young marble giants’, 
anyway, this was the first gig in decades for N.E.and we 
were not disappointed. 

After the first few pints we decided to stick to bottled 
beer as the stuff on tap was shite to say the least, but our 
reservations were soon kicked into touch by DJ Eden 
who started off with a dub heavy vibe. This was followed 
by a Star Trek inspired set with cosmic costumes to 
match by Beam Me Up. 

Finally it was the turn of Nocturnal Emissions, who 
had drawn quite a crowd into the venue, mainly 
consisting of the ‘black clad legion of doom’, they were 
no doubt suprised when N.E. dropped a 4/4 kick drum 
and proceeded to come across like Shaun Ryder reading 
from the Lesser Key of Solomon. 

Entertaining and darkly groovy, we hope to here 
again soon from the emission man. 


ey as 


[ge 
Wine GA 

;- 3 ff af So 

=D 4 : LIVERB SS 
pe } Z VERBS S- ~~! 
Girdlers" SS Go regs’ , Rb ey ee : 
Hall P) an iS fh Re 
: poy Ye FON 
SEO pg NE 


“Fitba 
ly 


/ 
ig 


Leather 
Sr Ha 


Temple of 


Mithras By 


Clot 
Al 


a 


hi 
Haj 


Billingsgate 
ish Market “~ 


a. 
ee 
rt 


al 


CTévesnove\ 
5 vauxhall 90210 

The day started with a psychogeographical 
experiment that took place on Milton St. which at one 
time was known as Grub St. A place steeped in history 
regarding journalism and the printing press. This has 
now transferred to Fleet St. which is not too far from the 
old Grub St., a place that was as rough as a badgers arse 
by all accounts. 

After Jason Skeet of inner city AAA gave us a brief 
and detailed history of the area, we set off to evoke a 
resonance with the ancient inhabitants. Alas, one of the 
AAAmaya collective got closer to a modern day 
resonance in the pub on the corner of Milton St. due to 
spilling their pint down the back of a ‘power dresser’... 
...OODS. 

And so it was off to Vauxhall for the evenings 
entertainment, as it was a nice day we said our farewells 
to the other psychogeographers and headed off on foot 
towards the Thames, stopping off at the Knights 
Templer in Hoivorn for lunch. 

London seems alot bigger when your underneath it, 
suprisingly small when your on top of it. And when you 
take the time to walk across it, it presents you with some 
very interesting things. We are only saying this as 
coming from a northern town it always feels like being 
on holiday when we come down to the big city. 

Suddenly becoming all childish. we tend to act like 
we’ve just escaped from the teacher during a school trip. 

On arrival at the Vauxhall Tavern we were well 
impressed with the spacey decor, there was a great turn 
out for the gig, with two bands playing, first the Family 
Way presented their space pop, all dressed in space 
themed fancy dress, they were followed by the 
Adventures of Parsley, a group complete with space1999 
costumes and musicians as tight as a nun’s sphincter. 
The atmosphere was great and a good time was had by 
all. At midnight the venue turned into the wig n’ casino 
as opposed to a pum’ kin, and we ended up staying fora 
while to practice our spins to some northern soul. 


4 space fete 

Brixton was the setting for the first and last annual 
space fete featuring drinking. eating, contemplation, 
eating & drinking. Our thanks to Oceana AAA for 
keeping our bellies full and happy. There was an open 
evening on at the info-center that night, but due to our 
overindulgence’s we failed to make it, and instead 
slouched off towards our home-base sometime around 
midnight. 


3 space cafe 
The Info Shop in east London was not too far from 


our temporary launch pad at Surrey Square Park, and we 
were impressed with this place allot. A wide range of 
text & information was available to buy or browse 
through, and the place had the feel that it was as much 
yours as anyone else’s. As well as providing info, the 
shop also sold organic foods, and tonight there was a 
vegan meal being made. 

At this point we have to come clean, one AAAmaya 
cadet decided to give a hand in the ‘chopping’ up of the 
veg... as this particular person has lived on a diet of 
beans on toast for most of their adult life, the tomatoes 
they butchered looked like the remnants of a pile-up, 
sorry folks. 


2 rave in space 
Kennington park was the venue for the first 


intergalactic triolectic football cup final, we were hoping 
to take back the first piece of silverware Tyneside had 
seen in nearly thirty years, sadly this was not to be, and 
the cup was split between Edinburgh and London. 

Anyway, it turned out to be the best game of football 
that we have played, pure fun, and no matter how well 
you try to describe what it is like to play three sided 
football to someone who has never played, until you 
actually play, you will never understand. 

Saturday night and we were back at the headquarters 
of Oceana AAA for the all nighter that was going to get 
us above and beyond gravity, with a DJ line up the 
Ministry of Sound would be drooling over, the nights 
entertainment was spun into action by Neil Disconaut, 
playing an eclectic space themed mix, including a 
certain childhood favourite ‘night flight to venus’. 

John Eden was up next, and suprised us all by 
dropping the ‘Trinidad steel drummers’ track into the 
MIX........ marvelous. 

It was passed midnight when the inner city abrasive 
electronics of Jason Skeet pierced the blackness. 

Offset rhythmic digital decay colliding against itself. 
music of machines giving birth to chaos. 

And for one small moment, gravity was suspended. 


1 come down 

By this time we were all well and truly knackered. 
and although we turned up at the Info Shop for the final 
discussion about the previous ten days. AAAmaya were 
of little use due to fatigue and a rather large collective 
hangover. Some interesting points were put forward that 
we can remember, including the existence of a film 
showing ‘a bit of the old in out, in out’ in zero gravity. 

On our way to King’s Cross to catch the train home, we 

reflected on the time we had had, the people we had met 
and the experiences gained. We were all in agreement. 
they were indeed ‘10 day’s that shook the universe’. 

AAAmaya would like to thank all those responsible 
for putting this event on. all the other AAA groups, and 
anyone else we may have dribbled on. 


Forward to a world without Gravity 


ey 
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In order to widen the scope of our attack against government and 
commercial space programmes, and to desribe more fully the terrain 
that we are fighting on, the AAA has asserted that a desire to leave 
the planet by any means necessary must demand a confrontation 
with Zombie Culture. 


Zombie Culture is an elaborate programme of mind invasion, a 
complex process of manipulation that aims at implanting specific 
forms of ideology into our minds, to ensure that we think and act 
accordingly. This process not only ensures that we are sufficiently 
diverted from pursuing liberatory projects, such as independent 
space exploration, but also drains us of our collective psychic 
energies in order to sustain the state, military and commercial 
monopoly of resources and control of space exploration 
technologies. 


This is a survey of some AAA Exit Strategies currently in use. 


COLLECTIVE PHANTOMS) “ 


A collective phantom is an identity that anyone can adopt, and which 
can operate within the wider context of popular culture. As a 
collective phantom, the AAA released itself onto the world on April 
23rd 1995. The AAA has developed the collective phantom Exit 
Strategy in a specific direction, by forming itself as a network of 
groups that anyone can join, either by entering a local group or by 
forming their own AAA group. Individuals can adopt the collective 
identity of the AAA whilst also maintaining a specific identity within 
the network. This has emerged as an effective strategy against 
Zombie Culture's continuing efforts to reinforce global capitalism. 
The construction over the next few years by government space 
agencies of a so-called International Space Station, and ail the 
attendant propaganda, is just one example of this effort. Autonomous 
Astronauts express their antagonism to Zombie Culture by revealing 
how the working class are prevented from building their own 
spaceships, by planting class war viruses within multiple 
imaginations, using the AAA as a collective phantom to carry out 
cultural sabotages and media invasions, whilst continuing to expand 
the AAA as a world-wide, transnational network. 


MEDIA INVASIONS 


This Exit Strategy refers to the invasion of Zombie Culture's media 
machines through direct attacks that are immediately digested by the 
media's voracious appetite for information. It is, therefore, a violation 
that infects the host from the inside. The AAA continues to make 
highly successful media invasions. Britsh newspapers that have 
written about the AAA have included The Independent, The 
Telegraph and The Guardian. Articles about the AAA have aiso been 
featured in the glossy football magazine Goal and the sex magazine 
Forum. Numerous small press publications have also reviewed AAA 
activities. AAA representatives have also appeared on various 
television and radio programmes. 


What is most striking about these media invasions is the AAA's ability 
to adapt its propaganda to each specific context, whilst still managing 
to communicate the essential ideas about community-based space 
travel. Because the AAA moves in several directions at once, 
Autonomous Astronauts can hold their own in various ‘specialist’ 
medias, talking about a variety of subjects including paganism, 
football, science, technology, art and politics. However, the idea that 
anyone can be an Autonomous Astronaut simply by getting involved 
challenges the media's role in maintaining the myth that only state, 
military or corporate interests are capable of organising successful 
space expioration programmes. The media invasion is a tactic for the 
dissemination of an idea in order to watch its effect. 


The AAA has made available essential media invasion notes to 
assist those embarking on media invasion projects; these are 
important tips on how to deal with journalists, how to approach 
interview situations, and, most important of all, how to acquire the 
confidence to deal with the media in this way. 


SPECULATIVE PLAYGROUNDS 


A speculative playground is a space where people are able to 
experiment with concepts, investigate possibilities, and share and 


collaborate on tracing new lines of flight. Here they kick ideas 
around, throwing them at each other to see what comes back. And 
as a playground, with the emphasis on the word play, there is an 
abandonment of competitive urges and the dissolution of egos — the 
pressure is off, people can afford to be embarrassed, to say things 
out loud, to go off on tangents, to make a mess or to babble away at 
themselves and others. At the same time there is some kind of 
structure to ail this activity, however loose, a framework that enables 
a discussion about where to go next. But this structure is not 
hierarchical. A speculative playground is a conspiracy of equals, a 
haphazard grouping that can form new connections and traverse 
movements across fixed conceptions and old dogmas. 


The AAA has evolved as a specicific form of speculative playground 
that researches new possibilties for space exploration and new 
concepts of space. These investigations take place in the numerous 
AAA newsletters, journals, and electronic mailing lists, as well as by 
email and other forms of regular correspondence. The Dreamtime 
Phase to the AAA's Five Year Plan was a particularly important 
aspect to these speculations; the Dreamtime asked ‘What is the point 
of going into space merely to replicate life on earth?’ and encouraged 
inquiries about everyday life in space. These speculations still 
continue and will prove to be one of the AAA's most important 
legacies. 


PSYCHOGEOGRAPHY 


AAA psychogeographical excursions are an important opportunity for 
Autonomous Astronauts to get together. These trips help build 
morale and introduce new astronauts to the network. These events 
are also used to explore the psychogeographical ‘resonance’ of 
potential AAA launch sites and the historical connections that can be 
made. For example, an AAA trip to Royston, near Cambridge, 
revealed that the cave beneath the crossroads of Ermine Street and 
Icknield Way was probably used as a prototype launchpad/rocket by 
the Knights Templar. 


Richard Essex (formerly of the London Psychogeographical 
Association) has described psychogeographical activity in the 
following way: 


“By suspending the “common sense” as we move from location to 
location in our daily life, we can rediscover the wilderness within the 
city. By exploring those areas we have no good reason to be in, we 
can discover the reasons we are constrained to certain areas. 


“But this layer of psychogeographical activity soon reveals other 
layers. Questions of gender, of race, of access for people with 
disabilities soon arise. Any specific locality does not have a unique 
character. It is not just that a woman may relate differently to a place 
than a man, but that a woman’s presence (or even the presence of a 
horde of women) can transform that place. Normality no longer 
functions as a global variable, it can only exist as the production of 
the functioning of a particular power at a particular place... 


“Psychogeography...is a tool of class struggle. When kids from 
council estates wander into posh housing areas they are immediately 
harassed by the police...(The police) only accept conventional 
explanations in terms of economic activity. Psychogeography is 
always an uneconomic, even anti-economic, activity.” 


TRIOLECTICS 


Triolectics is the conscious application of ‘three body dynamics’ to a 
specific discourse. For the AAA, the use of triolectical processes as 
an Exit Strategy has allowed the introduction of non-deterministic 
methods to the construction of spaceships, and shows how, at an 
organisational level, the AAA has embraced a conscious complexity. 
Mathematicians have long since realised that when three objects 
exist within an environment where they can all affect each other in 
some way, then the results of this cannot be predicted. Chaos theory 
has in part been developed from this. State-funded space agencies 
Have yet to absorb the full implications of this uncertainty; indeed, the 
moment that they do realise that the universe is subject to intense 
and random proliferations that are beyond human cognition, these 
Space agencies will conclude that the only course left open to them 
is to realise their own extinction by promptly handing over their 
resources to the AAA. Pure chance is as fundamental to space 
exploration as the desire to escape from gravity. 


